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SCENE. — Interior  of  a  Country  House  at  Bagshot. 
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THE  LITTLE  SAVAGE. 


SCENE. — A  Handsomely  Furnished  Apartment,  at  Major 
Choker’s — door ,  c.,  with  open  French  window  on  R. 
side y  shoiving  garden  beyond — doors ,  R.  and  E. — table 
sofa ,  r.  chairs , — all  very  handsome.  At  R.  TJ.  e.,  a 
f  replace,  with  looking  glass  over  it. 

Major  Choker  discovered,  in  his  morning  gown,  tying 
his  cravat ,  before  the  glass — Jonathan  in  the  Major’s 
livery,  seated  on  sofa,  reading  the  paper — the  Major’ s 
coat  hanging  over  the  back  of  a  chair. 

Major,  (l .,  finishing  tying  his  cravat )  There,  that  will 
do  very  well.  ( turning  round  and  showing  a  very  red  face , 
and  a  very  high  stiff  white  cravat )  Not  quite  starch  enough 
perhaps,  but  it  will  do.  Now,  Jonathan,  help  me  on 
with  my  coat.  ( taking  off  morning  gown  and  holding  out 
his  arm 9  for  the  coat ) 

Jonath.  (r.,  spelling  paper)  Y-o-r-k — York. 

Major.  Jonathan  !  I  asked  for  my  coat! 

Jonath.  Ees,  zur  !  R-a-c-e-s — York  Races  ! 

Major.  ( turning  and  seeing  Jonathan  on  the  sofa) 
Well !  ’pon  my  life,  what  next  I  wonder  ?  So,  sir,  I’m 
to  stand  shivering  here  in  my  shirt  sleeves,  while  you  are 
reading  the  paper  !  Get  up  directly  ! 

Jonath.  Now,  don’t  ’ee  speak  unkindly  to  me,  zur,  * 
’cause  when  a  man  has  been  in  better  sarcumstances — 
Major  There — there’s  the  old  story!  I  suppose  I’d 
better  make  up  my  mind  at  once  to  groom  my  own  horse, 
brush  my  own  clothes,  and  polish  my  own  boots  and  shoes, 
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Major.  Jonathan  !  I  asked  for  my  coat! 

Jonath.  Ees,  zur  !  R-a-c-e-s — York  Races  ! 

Major.  ( turning  and  seeing  Jonathan  on  the  sofa) 
Well !  ’pon  my  life,  what  next  I  wonder  ?  So,  sir,  I’m 
to  stand  shivering  here  in  my  shirt  sleeves,  while  you  are 
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better  make  up  my  mind  at  once  to  groom  my  own  horse, 
brush  ray  own  clothes,  and  polish  my  own  boots  and  shoes, 
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because  you  happen  to  have  been  in  better  sarcumstances, 
as  you  call  it.  Help  me  on  with  my  coat ! 

JoNATir.  Ees,  zur  !  f helping  Major  to  put  on  coat ) 

Major.  Halloa!  didn’t  I  order  you  to  take  this  coat 
to  the  tailor’s  to  have  it  fresh  lined  ? 

Jonatii.  Ees,  zur,  you  did. 

Major.  And  you  haven’t  done  so  ? 

Jonatii.  No,  zur,  I  han’t. 

Major.  Psha!  idiot! 

J onath.  Now  don’t  ’ee  speak  unkindly  to  me,  zur,  ’cause 
when  a  man  has  been  in  better  sarcumstances — 

Major.  Plold  your  tongue,  and  get  out  of  my  sight! 

Jonath.  Ees,  zur.  ( yomg — returns )  Please,  sir,  what 
answer  be  I  to  give  to  the  lad  as  brought  the  letter  for  ’ee 
just  now  ? 

Major.  What  lad? 

Jonath.  WLy,  Mr.  Larkin’s  servant! — he  be  a  waiting 
outside  in  the  garden  all  this  time,  and  must  be  almost 
fruz. 

Major.  “  Fruz  !  ”  Didn’t  I  tell  you  to  show  the  young 
man  into  the  kitchen  ? 

Jonath.  Ees,  zur,  you  did. 

Major.  Then  why  the  devil  didn’t  you? 

Jonatii.  Well,  zur,  I’m  sure  I  don’t  know — but  you 
see,  when  a  man  has  been  in  better  surcumstances — 

Major.  Oh,  lud  !  Oh,  lud !  ( takes  letter  out  of  his 

pocket)  I’m  sure  I  don’t  know  what  answer  to  give  my 
old  friend  Larkins. 

Jonath.  I  do,  sir,  if  I  understand  the  rights  of  it — 
and  I  pumped  it  all  out  of  the  young  man  over  a  mug  of 
your  honor’s  strong  ale. 

Major.  I  thought  I  told  you  never  to  touch  my  strong 
ale  again,  without  my  permission, 

Jonath.  So  you  did,  zur. 

Major.  Then  how  dare  you  disobey  me? 

Jonath.  Well,  zur,  I’m  sure  I  don’t  know— but,  you 
see,  when  a  man  has  been  in  better  sftrcumstances — 

Major.  ( shouting )  Plold  your  infernal  tongue  about 
your  sarcumstances  ! 

Jonath.  Better  hear  what  I’ve  got  to  say,  zur.  Well, 

if  I  knows  the  rights  on  it,  your  old  friend  Larkins— 
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Major.  Mr.  Larkins,  if  you  please! 

Jonath.  Mr.  Larkins,  if  you  please,  wants  you  to  let 
his  son,  Master  Larkins,  come  a  courting  to  your  niece, 
Miss  Kate. 

Major.  Exactly. 

Jonath.  Then,  toy  advice  is,  let  ’em  come  and  do  it. 

Major.  How  the  deuce  can  I,  when  here’s  Mr.  John 
Parker,  the  nephew  of  an  equally  dear  friend,  actually  in 
the  house  for  the  same  purpose,  and  with  my  permission, 
too  ?  I  confess  I  wish  he  was  out  of  it. 

Jonath.  So  do  1,  zur.  He  and  his  London  servant 
have  turned  the  house  quite  topsy  turvy,  upside  down,  and 
everybody  in  it — missus  especially — one  might  as  well 
live  in  a  nest  of  wapses. 

Major.  ( disgusted )  Wapses!  Where  is  Mr.  Parker 
now  r 

Jonath.  Gone  a  shooting  !  and  I’ll  take  short  odds  he 
brings  down  more  dogs  than  partridges.  ( gun  fire,  l.  u.  e.) 
There  he  be  !  ( running  to  window )  And  what  do  you 
think  he  be  at  ?  Shooting  at  the  little  soldier  a-top  of  the 
pigeon  house  ! 

Major.  Shooting  at  a  soldier  on  the  top  of  my  pigeon 
house ! 

Jonath.  Ees,  zur,  the  weathercock.  ( gun  fires  again 
ii.  tj.  e.)  Darned  if  he  arn’t  knocked  it  clean  off  ! 

Lady  Barbara.  ( icithout ,  l.  c.)  This  is  intolerable, 
unbearable,  insufferable ! 

Enter  Lady  Barbara,  c  .from  l.,  and  KATEyrom  door ,  r. 

Major.  Tl.  c.)  What’s  the  matter,  Ladv  Barbara? 

Kate,  (r.)  Yes,  Aunt  Barbara,  what’s  the  matter  ? 

Lady  B.  (c.)  Matter — Mr.  John  Parker’s  the  matter ! 
— your  Mr.  John  Parker,  he’s  not  only  blown  the  weather¬ 
cock  to  atoms,  but  he’s  killed  three  of  my  favourite 
pigeons  !  pouters  every  one  of  them  !  You  hear,  Major, 
pouters  every  one  of  them  ! 

Jonath.  (l.)  You  hear,  Major,  pouters  every  one  of 
them  ! 

Major.  Hold  your  tongue  !  I’m  sure  Pm  very  sorry, 
Lady  Barbara,  but  after  all,  pouters  are  but  pouters '. 
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Kate.  Yes  —and  think,  dear  aunt,  what  a  delicious  pie 
they’ll  make ! 

Lady  B.  Pshaw  !  But  that’s  not  all,  for  while  I  was 
upbraiding  Mr.  John  Parker  for  his  cruelty  in  slaughter¬ 
ing  my  pouters,  my  poor  dear,  harmless,  innocent,  little 
lapdog,  flew  at  his  leg,  upon  which  the  inhuman  Parker 
kicked  poor  little  Pompey  into  the  middle  of  the  fish 
pond  ! 

J  on  at ii.  (with  a  horse  laugh)  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Major,  Hold  your  tongue  ! 

Kate.  Well,  aunt,  I  think  a  cold  bath  will  do  Pompey 
a  world  of  good.  And  as  for  the  old  weathercock,  uncle, 
I’m  sure  that  was  of  no  use  whatever — for  no  matter  in 
what  quarter  the  wind  was,  it  always  pointed  in  the  same 
direction — you  know  it  did.  ( goes  up  to  r.  table) 

Jonath.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Major.  Will  you  be  quiet?  Go  and  bring  in  the 
breakfast ! 

Jonath.  Ees,  zur ! 

Major,  (angrily)  Why  the  devil  don’t  you  go? 

Jonath.  I  be  going  !  But  don’t  ’ee  speak  unkindly  to 
me,  zur,  ’cause  when  a  man — 

Major.  Get  out ! 

Exit  Jonathan,  l.  d. — Kate  comes  down ,  c. 
Depend  upon  it,  my  dear  girl,  that  Mr.  John  Parker  is 
not  the  husband  for  you.  Let  me  ask  you,  does  he  ever 
pay  you  proper  attention  ? 

Lady  B.  (r.)  Whenever  you  sit  down  to  play  the 
piano,  doesn’t  he  immediately  begin  playing  with  the 
cat  ? 

Major.  Yes  !  And  when  you  propose  taking  a  walk, 
doesn’t  he  invariably  prefer  taking  a  nap  ?  A  girl  with 
ten  thousand  pounds  in  her  pocket  has  a  right  to  some¬ 
thing  better  than  Mr.  John  Parker! 

Kate,  (c.)  Well!  but  after  all,  these  are  only  little 
trifling  defects  of  which  you  could  easily  correct  him,  if 
you’d  try. 

Major.  Pooh !  not  I,  indeed ! 

Lady  B.  Nor  I ! 

Kate,  No  !  Not  for  my  sake  ?  (Major  and  Lady 
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Barbara  turn  away)  my  sake!  (gently  turning  both 
round ) 

Major.  Ah,  Kate,  you  rogue,  there’s  no  resisting  you. 

( kisses  her ) 

Lady  13.  No,  that  there  is  not !  (kisses  her ) 

Major.  So  we’ll  give  Mr.  John  Parker  a  few  days 
more  fair  trial,  and  if  that  fails,  I’ll  send  off  for  young 
Larkins  at  once. 

Kate.  Young  Larkins !  And  pray,  uncle,  who  may 
young  Larkins  be  ? 

Major,  Who?  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  (knoivingly)  Why  a  cer¬ 
tain  young  gentleman  who  is  anxious  to  pay  his  addresses 
to  a  certain  young  lady. 

Kate.  Indeed! 

Major.  Yes.  His  uncle,  whose  nephew,  by-the-bye 
he  is,  tells  me  he’s  a  fine,  dashing  fellow,  and  very  accom¬ 
plished — has  been  in  the  army — is  a  bit  of  a  poet — a  bit 
of  an  artist — a  bit  of  a — in  short  a  bit  of  everything. 

Kate.  Well,  of  course  I  needn’t  say  that  its  a  matter 
of  perfect  indifference  to  me  whether  l  marry  Mr.  Parker, 
or  Mr.  Larkins,  or  neither,  or  both. 

(goes  up  r.,  and  looks  out  window. 
Parker.  ( without . )  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  here’s  a  fuss  abouta 
trifle  ! 

Parker  enters  c./romiu.,  with  hisback  towards  the  Audience 
He  is  in  a  shooting  costume ,  and  carries  a  game-bag  over 
his  shoulder ,  and  a  double-barrelled  gun. 

wrap  him  up  in  flannel  and  lay  him  before  the  fire,  and  if 
that  won’t  do,  pop  him  in  the  oven. 

Lady  B.  (r.)  Mercy  on  us  !  Pop  who  into  the  oven  ! 
Park,  (c.)  Your  unhappy  little  dog.  His  cold  bath 
dosen’t  seem  to  have  agreed  with  him,  for  he’s  gone  into 
a  sort  of  fit. 

Lady  B.  A  fit. !  Pompey? 

Park.  I  have  just  left  him  making  frantic  efforts  to 
bite  off  his  own  tail !  I’m  afraid  it’s  all  over  with  poor 
Pompey. 

Lady  B.  Was  there  ever  such  a  brute  ! 

Park.  That’s  what  I  say  !  How  you  could  ever  take  a 
liking  to  him  I  can’t  imagine! 
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Kate.  (r.  c.  aside  to  Parker.)  Ahem  !  (pointing  t® 
his  hat ,  which  he  still  wears .) 

Park.  ( aside ,  not  understanding  her)  Humph  ? 

Kate.  Your  hat. 

Park.  What’s  the  matter  with  it  ? 

Kate.  Take  it  off! 

Park.  Eh!  Oh,  yes  of  course.  ( takes  off  his  hat, )  Fa¬ 
mous  shower  just  now,  Major — almost  wet  me  through. 

( shaking  hat  over  Lady  Barbara,  r.  and  the  furniture') 

Lady"  B.  What  are  you  about,  sir  ? 

Park.  Beg  pardon,  I’m  sure.  ( puts  his  hat  on  polished 
table — Kate  hastily  snatches  it  off ) 

Kate,  (aside  to  him)  Why  don’t  you  say  something  to 
uncle  ? 

Park.  I  will,  {aloud)  Major ! 

Major.  Well,  sir! 

Park.  How  are  you  ?  ( taking  his  game-bag  off  and 

throws  it  on  sofa — Kate  hastily  snatches  it  off — Major 
crosses  to  r.  to  Lady  B.)  By  the  bye,  Major,  has  that 
gamekeeper  of  yours  been  lbng  with  you  ? 

Major,  (r.)  Ever  since  he  Yvas  a  boy.  He’s  a  capital 
fellow,  and  I  wouldn’t  part  with  him  on  any  account. 

Park.  I’m  sorry  to  hear  that. 

Major.  Why  ? 

Park.  Because  I’ve  just  shot  him  ! 

Laby  B.  \ 

Major.  >  Shot  him! 

Kate.  ) 

Park.  Don’t  be  alarmed — I  haven’t  killed  him!  Oh 
dear  no  !  merely  lodged  a  few  shots  in  his  left  leg — skin 
deep,  that’s  all.  I’ll  tell  you  how  it  happened — 1  was  one 
lide  of  the  ditch,  he  on  the  other — for  instance,  I’m 
here,  (to  Major)  you’re  the  ditch,  and  Lady  Barbara 
the  gamekeeper — well,  I  was  carrying  my  gun  so — ( point¬ 
ing  the  muzzle  of  his  gun  at  Major’s  body) 

Major.  Be  quiet,  will  you  ?  /'Kate  snatches  the  gun 
out  of  Parker’s  hands  and  puts  it  down) 

Park.  However,  I  sent  him  off  to  the  doctor,  and  gave 
him  a  ten  guinea  note  into  the  bargain  (crosses  to  l.) 

Kate  ( down  c. — aside  to  Major)  Ten  guineas  !  There, 
uncle  doesn’t  that  show  what  a  kind  heart  lie’s  sot'- 
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Major,  (to  Parker)  You’ve  not  breakfasted,  of 
course  ? 

Park.  No,  not  exactly  breakfasted — I  had  a  snack 
before  I  started — the  remains  of  a  pheasant  pie,  which 
I  found  in  the  larder. 

Lady  B.  (aside)  And  which  I  had  especially  reserved 
for  my  breakfast. 

Park.  You'll  excuse  me  while  I  change  my  coat? 
I  shan’t  keep  you  a  minute. 

Going  l,,  meets  Jonathan,  who  enters  c .from  l,  carrying  a 

tray  with  breakfast  —  the  teapot  is  knocked  ojf ,  and  broken 

to  pieces. 

Lady  B.  (r.)  There  !  there  goes  my  favourite  Drcsden- 
china  teapot ; 

Park,  (to  Jonathan. )  Don’t  you  hear  what  her  lady¬ 
ship  says — there  goes  her  favourite  Dresden  teapot,  [to 
Ma  jorV  I  shouldn’t  be  surprised  if  he  said  it  was  mv 
fault  ! 

Major.  ( significantly )  No  more  should  I. 

Jonath.  (to  Pakrer)  It  be  all  your  fault. 

Park.  There,  there — what  did  I  say,  eh?  Ha,  ha, 
ha  !  (giving  the  Major  a  poke  in  the  ribs — to  Jonathan) 
Well,  what  do  you  stand  staring  therefor?  Why  don’t 
you  pick  up  the  bits? 

Kate.  ( kindly ,  crossing  at  back ,  to  Jonathan.)  Yes, 
Jonathan,  why  don’t  you  pick  up  the  bits  ? 

Lady  B.  What  an  awkward,  clumsy  creature ! 

Park,  (to  Jonathan,  who  is  picking  up  the  bits.)  You 
hear  what  your  mistress  says,  Jonathan  ?  you’re  an  awk¬ 
ward,  clumsy  creature!  But  we  mustn’t  lose  our  break¬ 
fast. 

Lady  B.  I  shall  breakfast  in  mv  own  room. 

Exit,  r.  d.,  with  ci  withering  look  at  Parker. 

Major,  (crossing  to  i,.)  And  I  shall  do — ditto. 

Exit  l.  d.,  looking  at  Parker. 

Kate,  (following  the  Major  to  door)  But  uncle — dear 
uncle ! 

Jonath.  (after picking  up  pieces ,  is  going  out ,  c.  to  l. 
half  bellowing.)  It  warn’t  me  as  broke  the  teapot. 
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Park.  That  s  right,  Jonathan  !  Stick  to  it,  Jonathan  ! 
Go  along,  sir ! 

Jonath.  Now,  don’t  speak  unkindly  to  me,  ’cause, 
when  a  man  has  been  in  better  sarcumstances. 

Exit,  c.  to  L. 

Park,  (falling  into  chair)  Ha,  ha,  ha!  famous  !  capital ! 
Nothing  could  be  better !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Kate.  ( stopping  at  door ,  n.,  and  overhearing')  What 
can  he  be  laughing  at  ? 

Park.  I  ve  got  rid  of  them  all.  ( seeing  Kate)  Zounds  ! 
no  I  havn  t !  I  he  old  birds  have  flown,  but  the  young 
one  remains  so,  egad,  then,  I  must  beat  a  retreat! 

( about  to  go  out  c.  D. 

Kate.  Mr.  Parker  ! 

Pbrk  ( stopping )  Yes,  miss! 

Kate  You  seem  to  be  in  a  violent  hurry. 

Park.  No — but,  as  everybody  seems  to  be  goin°- _ 

Kate.  I  am  not  going. 

Pahk.  Ain’t  you  ?  Very  well,  (going,  q.) 

Kate.  Stay !  I  want  to  speak  to  you. 

Park.  With  me? 

Kate,  (taking  a  chair ,  l.)  With  you— so  take  a  chair. 

Park.  Very  well !  {laying  hold  of  a  chair)  Where  shall 
1  take  it  to  ? 


Kate. 

Park. 

Kate. 


Kate,  (aside)  How  stupid  he  is,  to  be  sure,  (aloud) 
Bring  it  here,  close  to  mine.  7 

Park.  Very  well — there! 

( putting  down  chair ,  with  a  bang,  close  to  Kate 
( impatiently )  Well,  sit  down. 

Very  well!  {sits  down) 

{aside)  His  vocabulary  seems  limited  to  two 
words— “  Very  we\\.  {seing  Parke*,  who  has  taken  up  a 

Z  hail  VU  fr°m,  tfle~  as  he  t0SSeS  A  and  «  spinning 
the  ball  Kate  snatches  it  out  of  his  hand ,  and  puts  it  into 

DonCi^e!EKEK  ^ 

Park.  ( smiling)  Very  well 

Ka!e.  (aside)  “Very  well”  again,  {as  she  turns  her 
head  she  meets  Parker’s  eye ,  who  immediately  looks  up  at 
tie  ceiling)  l  am  given  to  understand,  Mr.  John  Parker 

SlSTtote0!  m  C°miUS  hCTe  W3S  t0  make  y««elf 
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Park.  Yes,  I  believe  that’s  what  I  was  sent  for. 

Kate.  Then,  allow  me  to  tell  you,  Mr.  John  Parker, 
that  you  have  not  exactly  taken  the  right  road. 

Park.  I  beg  your  pardon — if  I  hadn’t  taken  the  right 
road  I  shouldn’t  have  got  here. 

Kate.  I  mean,  Mr.  John  Parker,  the  right  road  to 
please  me. 

Park.  No  ?  Oh,  very  well. 

Kate,  {aside)  Those  “  very  wells  ”  of  his  are  irritating 
in  the  extreme,  [aloud)  In  the  first  place,  when  you  did 
arrive  here,  three  days  ago,  the  first  thing  you  asked  was 
to  be  shown  to  your  room. 

Park.  I  was  tired. 

Kate.  And  you  had  no  sooner  swallowed  your  dinner, 
than  you  fell  fast  asleep. 

Park.  I  was  tired. 

Kate.  And,  in  the  evening,  out  you  went  for  a  stroll, 
and  you  didn’t  return  until  supper  time. 

Park.  Well,  what  was  I  to  do  ?  Your  uncle  and  aunt 
were  playing  at  backgammon, 

Kate.  But  1  wasn’t  playing  at  backgammon.  I  could 
have  shown  you  the  garden — uncle’s  splendid  celery, 
especially,  that  he’s  so  proud  of — and  my  carnations,  which 
I  flatter  myself  are  the  most  beautiful  in  the  county. 

Parker.  I’m  sure  if  I  had  known —  (aside)  She’s 
really  a  nice  little  sort  of  a  girl  enough  ! 

Kate.  And  then,  Mr.  Parker,  instead  of  paying  uncle 
and  aunt,  those  little  attentions  which  old  people  expect 
and  are  entitled  to,  you  really  seem  to  me  to  do  all  you 
can  to  annoy  and  vex  them — this  morning  for  instance  ! 

Park.  Come,  I’m  sure  I’ve  done  nothing  this  morning. 

Kate.  Oh,  dear,  no — nothing  at  all.  You’ve  only  half 
drowned  a  dog,  and  shot  a  gamekeeper — that’s  all !  I 
call  that  pretty  well  for  one  morning.  And  then,  let  me 
ask  you,  how  did  you  come  into  the  room  just  now  ? 

Park.  How  ?  I  walked  in ! 

Kate.  Yes,  with  your  hat  on,  instead  of  taking  it  off 
as  you  entered,  and  bowing  to  my  aunt,  as  you  ought  to 
have  done. 

Park.  Oh  !  I  ought  to  have  bowed  to  the  old  lady  ? 
This  sort  of  thing  ?  {bowing) 
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Kate.  Lower  than  that,  (he  bowsj  That’s  better.  Now, 
You’ll  remember  this  another  time,  won’t  you,  for  my  sake  r 

Park,  (in  an  altered  tone  and  manner )  For  your  sake. 
I’ll  do  anything.  ( takes  her  hand) 

Kate,  (aside)  There,  he’s  improving  already,  rapidly 
improving.  I  knew  he  would.  (Parker  kisses  her  hand) 
Oh!  dear,  he’s  improving  a  great  deal  too  rapidly  !  ( with - 
drawing  her  hand) 

Park,  (aside)  As  I  said  before,  she’s  a  remarkably 
nice  little  sort  of  a  girl.  Can  I  have  been  deceived 
imposed  upon  ? 

(loud  noise  of  voices  disputing  heard  without ,  L.  u.  E.) 

Jonath.  (ivithout)  Don’t  tell  me,  I  saw  ’ee  do  it ! 

Jonathan  enters  hurriedly  c.  from  L.  at  the  same  moment 
Lady  Barbara  also  hurries  on,  r.  d. 

Kate.  What’s  the  matter  now,  Jonathan  ? 

Lady  B.  Yes  !  what’s  the  matter  ! 

Jonath.  Pigs  is  the  matter  ? 

Kate,  (l.)  ) 

Lady  B.  >  Pigs  ! 

Park.  ) 

Jonath.  (to  Parker)  Yes,  your  saucy  jackanapes  of 
a  servant  has  let  all  the  pigs  into  the  garden,  and  there 
they  be  grubbing  up  master’s  salary,  and  your  tarnations  ! 
(to  Kate — goes  up  c.) 

Kate.  My  poor,  beautiful  flowers  ?  (trying  to  restrain  her 
tears)  But  no  matter  !  (forcing  a  smile) 

Park,  (to  Kate  eagerly)  I’m  sorry — very  sorry,  indeed 
I  am — the  scoundrel !  I’ll  discharge  him  this  instant ! 
f going — returns)  Say  you  forgive  me  !  I’ll  kill  him  on  the 
spot !  Where  is  he  ?  Rushes  off  c.  to  l. 

Enter  Major,  l.  d.,  hurriedly . 

Major.  He’s  come!  he’s  come  ! 

Lady  B.  (r.)  Who  ? 

Major.  Young  Larkins ! 

Kate,  (c.)  Then  I’ll  go! 

Major,  (stopping  her)  No,  no,  I  was  just  writing  to 
Larkins,  senior,  to  defer  the  visit  of  Larkins,  junior,  for  a 
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few  days,  when  in  the  young  gentleman  walked,  pleaded 
the  natural  impatience  of  a  lover,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing.  In  short,  as  I  said  before,  he’s  come! 

Kate.  Then,  as  I  said  before,  I’ll  go  !  ( about  to  go) 
Major.  Nonsense  ( stopping  her )  here  he  is  ! 

Enter  Lionel  Larkins,  l,  d.,  he  is  in  a  modern  fashionable 
costume ,  rather  outre ,  and  has  on  a  light  drab  ‘paletot , 
the  back  of  which  is  smeared  with  mud ,  Kate  hastily 
takes  up  her  crochet  and  begins  working  with  great 
earnestness ,  at  table  c. 

Lionel,  (l.  seeing  Major)  Oh,  there  you  are !  not 
very  civil  of  you.  Major,  to  run  away  from  me  the  moment 
I  arrived  as  if  had  been  a  wild  bullock !  I  repeat,  it 
was  not  civil  of  you  Croaker. 

Major.  Choker ! 

Lionel.  Choker — but  I  see  how  it  is — you  come  to 
announce  my  arrival  to  the  ladies  ( crosses  to  c.  bows  to 
Lady  Barbara,  then  to  Kate,  bowing  to  her — she  looks 
up,  and  stares  at  him,  and  then  quietly  goes  on  with  her 
work — aside )  She’s  working  a  black  and  whito  poodle, 
or  rather  pretending  to  work  a  black  and  white  poodle 
(aloud).  Yes,  Major,  you  came  to  announce  me  to  the 
ladies—  to  prepare  them  for  the  shock,  I  mean  the 
pleasure — quite  right  Smoker  ! 

Major,  (l.  impatiently)  Choker!  ( introducing  ladies) 
Lady  Barbara,  Mr.  Lionel  Larkins — Mr.  Lionel  Larkins 
Lady  Barbara  ! 

Lionel.  Y'our  ladyship’s  most  obedient. 

Major,  (introducing  Kate,  who  rises  unwillingly.)  My 
niece,  Miss  Kate  Dalrymple. 

Lionel,  (boivs)  Oh  dear  no  !  that  won’t  do,  Croaker — 
Major,  (shouting)  Choker!  That  won’t  do?  What 
wTon’t  do  ? 

Lionel.  Why  this  can’t  be  your  niece,  because  my 
father  told  me  that  I  should  find  her  decidedly  good 
looking — now  she’s  nothing  of  the  sort  /CVIajor,  Lady 
Bvrbara,  and  Kate  astonished)  No  !  she’s  an  angel. 

Lady  B.  ( aside  to  Kate,/  There,  Kate,  there’s  a  com¬ 
pliment!  that’s  more  than  Mr.  John  Parker  would  have 
said  to  you.  (contemptuously) 
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Kate.  For  Mr.  John  Parker’s  sake,  I  hope  it  is. 

Lionel  (aside)  I’ve  been  studying  that  speech  for  the 
last  three  hours  and  a  half,  and  she  doesn’t  take  the 
slightest  notice  of  it,  but  sticks  to  her  black  and  white 
poodle,  as  if  her  life  depended  on  it.  Perhaps  she’s 
hard  of  hearing. 

Major.  Well,  and  how  is  your  father,  my  old  friend 
Larkins  (slaps  Larkins  sharply  on  the  shoulder ,  he 
winces) 

Lionel.  Thank  ye — lie’s  hearty  (slapping  Major  on 
shoulder).  Indeed,  to  use  a  strong  expression,  I  may  say-; 
lie’s  jolly!  (giving  Major  another  violent  slap  on  the 
shoulder.) 

Major.  Well,  I  hope  you  won’t  be  dull  here !  for 
certainly  Bagshot  is  rather  an  out  of  the  way  place. 

Lionel  You  may  say  that — for  on  leaving  the  train 
at  Woking,  1  found  myself  under  the  disagreeable  neces¬ 
sity  of  hiring  a  horse,  and  as  I  had  got  a  carpet  bag  in  front 
of  me,  a  portmanteau  behind  me,  an  unbrella  under  one 
arm,  and  a  hat-box  under  the  other — I  wasn’t  sorry  when 
the  journey  was  over,  especially  as  about  half  way  here 
iny  horse  took  it  into  his  head  to  commence  a  series  of 
evolutions  of  the  most  extraordinary,  and  I  may,  say  pain¬ 
ful  description,  concluding  his  performances  by  suddenly 
standing  bolt  upright  on  his  hind  legs  ! 

Major.  I  dare  say  he  heard  the  fox  hounds — they 
were  to  throw  off,  there  this  morning, 

Lionel.  I  don’t  know  where  the  hounds  threw  off.  but 
I  can  show  you  the  exact  spot  where  my  horse  threw  off, 
because  I  left  a  full  length  impression  of  my  figure  in 
the  mud  (turning  round  and  showing  his  hack  covered 
with  mud. 

Major.  TIa.  ha  !  But  egad,  you  must  be  hungry  after 

vour  ride. 

%■  • 

Lionel.  Hungry !  you  forget.  Smoker,  that  1  have  been 
feasting  on  a  delicious  banquet  of  grace  and  loveliness 
for  the  last  quarter  of  an  hour  (with  an  admiring  look  at 
K  ate,  who  again  looks  at  him ,  and  then  go-  s  on  with  her 
work — aside)  She  is  either  a  deafv,  or  that  black  and 
white  poodle  monopolises  her  entire  mental  faculties. 

Major  True  !  and  what  is  a  little  privation  after  all? 
Nothing  !  and  you’d  say  so  if  you  had  been  a  soldier. 
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Lionel.  I  have  been  a  soldier  ! 

Major.  Have  you,  my  hero  ?  ( slapping  him  on  back ) 
Lionel.  ( wincing — then  (jiving  the  Major  a  terrific 
6 lap  on  the  back )  Yes,  my  Trojan !  in  the  militia !  and 
remarkably  well  I  looked  in  my  regimentals,  at  least  so 
the  ladies  said,  ( pointedly  to  Kate,  who  looks  up  at  him 
again ,  and  then  quietly  resumes  her  work — aside)  It  ever 
that  black  and  white  poodle  falls  in  my  clutches,  I’ll  tear 
him  piecemeal.  ( aloud .)  But  you’ll  allow  me  to  retire, 
and  make  myself  a  little  more  presentable.  Lady 
Barbara,  ( bowing )  your  most  obedient ;  Miss,  {to  Ivate, 
bowing)  your  most  devoted  (Kate  looks  up ,  and  then 
goes  on  quietly  with  her  icork ),  she  seems  to  me  to  be  not 
only  a  deafy,  but  a  dummy.  ( going  l.,  stops)  By  the  bye, 

I  met  the  postman  coming  towards  the  house,  so  I 
took  charge  of  the  letters  < presenting  them  to  Lady  B.) 

Lady  B.  Oh,  thank  ye.  (to  Kate)  For  you  my  dear, 

( giving  her  a  letter)  Why  don’t  you  thank  Mr.  Larkins? 

Lionel.  Oh  dear,  no !  (Kate  looks  up  at  him ,  and 
again  goes  gently  on  with  her  work)  she’s  decidedly  a 
dummy,  (crosses  to  l.) 

Major,  (to  Larkins  as  he  is  going)  You  won’t  be 
long,  Larkins  !  (slapping  him  on  the  shoulder) 

Lionel,  (ivincing  again ,  and  giving  the  Major  a  thun¬ 
dering  slap  on  the  shoulder)  Decidedly  not,  Smoker. 

Major,  (forcing  a  laugh,  and  rubbing  his  shoulder)  II a, 
ha,  ha!  (at  st*)  Damn  the  fellow,  how  hard  he  hits. 
(aloud)  Lady  Barbara!  (crossing  to  Lady  B.)  Allow  me, 
(offering  his  hand  to  her)  Good  bye  Kate.  I  don’t  wish 
to  influence  you,  the  least  little  bit  in  the  woild,  but 
Larkins  is  a  trump  ! 

Lady  B.  (disdainfully)  Yes,  rather  a  superior  article 

to  Mr.  John  Parker  ! 

Exeunt  Major  and  Lady  Barbara,  r. 

Kate.  Poor  Mr.  Parker !  he’s  not  at  a  premium  with 
uncle  and  aunt,  thaPs  very  clear !  he  may  be  reserved 
and  shy,  and  not  polished— in  short  he  may  not  be 
a  trump  like  Mr.  Larkins,  not  that  I  know  what  a  trump 
is,  but  for  all  that,  if  I— pshaw,  let  me  read  my 
letter.  The  London  post  mark  !— from  my  dear  cousin, 
Jane  Lorimer,  I  declare  (opens  it— reads)  “  Dearest  Kate, 
I  have  found  the  inclosed  amongst  my  brother’s  papers, 
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[shewing  note)  and  as  its  contents  materially  concern 
yourself,  I  lose  no  time  in  forwarding  it.”  ( looking  at  the 
note — reads)  “Dear  Tom”  and  signed  “John  Parker.” 
Then  he  knows  Jane’s  brother  !  Oh !  what  nice  writing, 
to  be  sure  !  as  straight  as  a  line,  and  not  a  “  t”  or  an  “  i” 
that  isn’t  crossed  and  dotted  !  I  shan’t  be  sorry  to  judge 
of  his  style — especially  as  he,  most  probably  says  some¬ 
thing  about  me.  [reads)  “  Dear  Tom,  when  you  receive 
this  I  shall  be  on  my  way  for  Bagshot ;  but  you’ll  never 
guess  the  object  of  my  journey  to  that  outlandish  place.” 
Outlandish,  indeed  !  I’m  sure  it  is  nothing  of  the  sort, 
we’ve  a  circulating  library — one  ensign,  and  twenty- 
seven  men  of  the  Surrey  Militia  quartered  in  the  town, 
and  a  Hunt  Ball  once  a  year  !  [reads)  “  But  you’ll  never 
guess,”  &c.  &c.  &c.  “  I’ll  tell  you,  in  a  word  then,  I  am 
ordered  to  Bagshot,  by  my  uncle,  w7ho  insists  on  me 
marrying  the  niece  of  an  old  friend  of  his,  a  certain 
Major  Choker,  residing  there.  A  very  likely  matter,  eh, 
lorn?  that  I  shall  give  up  my  bachelor  life,  and  bury 
myself  alive  at  Bagshot,  with  a  little  simpleton  of  a 
country  Miss  for  a  wife  !”  Well  I’m  sure,  [reading  again} 
“  some  rustic  beauty,  no  doubt,  all  dimples  and  freckles 
with  very  rosy  cheeks  and  red  elbowrs.”  What  imperti¬ 
nence  !  and  w’horn  I  most  cordially  detest  already  [stops, 
and  reads  again  with  emotion,  which  she  endeavours  to  con¬ 
ceal.  reads)  “whom  I  most  cordially  detest  already” — 
[sighs,  then  forcing  a  laugh)  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [reads)  “No!  I 
have  hit  upon  a  plan  to  make  myself  unpopular  with  the 
giotesque  old  Major,”  (poor  dear  uncle)  “  and  hisjjpompous 
old  wife,  (poor  dear  aunt)  “  and  thus  escape  the  honor  of 
a  union  with  their  niece,  the  little”  (vliat’s  that  ?)  “the 
little  sa\  age  of  Bagshot.’  I  hat’s  me  ! — so  then,  his  rough 

uncouth  language  and  awkward  manners  are  onlv 
assumed,  and  while  l  was  kindly  endeavouring  to  correct 
them— he  was  laughing  at  me  all  the  while— Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

l  an  hysterical  laugh)  How  very  absurd  !  [seeing  the 
Major  and  Lady  B.  coming)  My  uncle  and  aunt! 

[hastily  hides  the  letter  and  assumes  a  cheerful  countenance 
up  c. 

Enter  Major  and  Lady  Barbara,  r. 

Major .  [crossing  to  l.)  As  I  said  before — Larkins  is  a 
a  trump  .  did  you  hear  what  he  said  of  my  celery : 
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Lady  B.  And  how  he  admired  Pompey  ? 

Major.  Swore  it  was  the  largest  he  had  ever  seen ! 

Lady  B.  Vowed  he  had  never  seen  anything  so  small 
before  ;  (to  Kate)  depend  upon  it,  my  dear,  he’s  the 
husband  for  you ! 

Parker  enters  unperceived  at  c. — advances . 

Major,  (l.)  Yes,  as  Lady  Barbara  very  properly 
observed  just  now,  he’s  rather  a  superior  article  to  Mr. 
John  Parker — ( turns  and  finds  Parker  on  his  r.c.,  face 
to  face ) 

Lady  B.  (r.)  I  should  think  so,  indeed  !  What  girl 
in  her  senses  could  reject  so  refined  and  accomplished  a 
lover  for  the  coarse,  awkward,  ungainly,  and  unpolished 
Park — ( turns  to  l.  c.  face  to  face  with  him ) 

Kate,  (r.,  seeing  Parker  — aside )  He’s  here — so  much 
the  better,  (aloud,  and  with  emphasis)  True,  dear  aunt, 
the  gentleman  you  allude  to  is  very  agreeable  indeed ; 
and  believe  me,  I  appreciate  his  superior  qualities  quite 
as  much  as  you  do.  (aside)  There,  I  wonder  how  he  likes 
that ! 

Lady  B.  (delighted)  And  you  consent  to  marry  him? 

Kate,  (with  another  look  at  Parker)  Most  willingly, 
dear  aunt  ! 

Park,  (c.,  astonished)  What  do  I  hear? 

Major.  Sufficient,  I  hope,  Mr.  Parker,  to  render  any 
lengthened  explanation  unnecessary.  In  a  word,  our 
neice  is  about  to  be  married. 

Park.  Married!  to  whom  ?  (violently  to  Major,  who 
retreats  alarmed) 

Kate.  To  one,  sir,  who  thinks  it  no  humiliation  to  ally 
himself  to  the  family  of  Major  Choker,  and  is  content  to 
bury  himself  alive  at  Bagshot,  even  with  a  little  simpleton 
of  a  country  miss  for  a  wife,  (curtsies  to  Parker,  and 
going ,  r.) 

Park.  ( earnestly )  Stay,  I  beg !  Major,  (violently  to 
Major,  who  retreads  l.)  I  appeal  to  you — you  know  that 
my  good  old  uncle’s  most  ardent  wish  is — 

Kate.  To  secure  his  nephew’s  happiness !  he  will, 
therefore,  no  longer  insist  on  your  wasting  your  time  at 
so  outlandish  a  place  as  Bagshot,  when  it  may  be  so  much 
more  profitably  and  agreeably  employed  elsewhere. 

(going  r. 
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Park.  Once  more  I  beg — I  entreat ! 

Kate.  Sir !  ( drawing  herself  up,  and  then  making  a 

formal  and  stately  curtsey — aside )  That’s  over  ;  and  I 
feel  so  perfectly  satisfied  with  myself — so,  so  happy — so 
very  happy,  that  I’ll  go  and  lock  myself  up  in  my  room 
and  have  a  good  cry.  Exit  r.  p. 

Park.  She’s  gone — without  one  word  of  regret,  {vio¬ 
lently  to  Major,  who  retreats )  This  is  your  doing. 

Major.  No,  no,  Kate  is  her  own  mistress,  I  assure  you. 

{soothingly . 

Park.  ( violently )  No  such  thing!  {suddenly  grasping 
the  Major’s  arm ,  and  then  Lady  B.’s,  looking  at  them 
alternately ,  to  the  great  alarm  of  both )  You  arc  prepared 
to  assert,  affirm,  make  oath,  and  declare,  that  in  rejecting 
my  suit,  and  accepting  that  of  my  rival,  ( savagely )  who¬ 
ever  he  is,  your  niece  has  followed  her  own  unbiassed 


inclinations  ? 

Major,  (l.) 

Lady  B.  (c.) 

Park.  That’s  enough ! 


W e  are ! 


{violently  letting  go  of  Major 
and  Lady  B.,  and  sending  them  both  spinning  round)  I 
have  no  longer  any  business  here  ;  and  I  can  only  regret 
I  can’t  leave  this  house  this  very  moment. 

Major.  So  do  I — no,  I  don’t  mean  that — unfortunately 
I’ve  no  conveyance,  {aside)  Egad !  well  thought  of — 
there’s  Larkins’  horse  !  the  very  thing  !  {aloud)  By-the- 
bye,  there’s  a  horse  in  the  stable  ! 

Park.  Then  go  and  saddle  him  this  moment !  (pushing 
him  toivards  c.)  Why  don’t  you  go  and  saddle  him  ? 

Major,  {calling  at  c.)  Jonathan  !  {louder)  Jonathan, 
I  say  ! 


Jonathan  appears  c.  from  l. 


Jonatit.  Ees,  zur ! 

Major.  Saddle  the  horse  this  moment,  and  bring  him 
round  to  the  front  door  ! 

Jonath.  Ees,  zur,  I  will,  when  I’ve  done  my  dinner. 

Major.  Dinner  !  confound  vour  dinner  !  do  as  I  bid 
you,  sir !  {furiously) 

Jonatii.  Now,  don’t’ee  speak  unkindly  to  me,  zur, 
’cause  when  a  man — 

Major.  Go  along  ! 

Threatening  him — he  disappears  c.  to  l. 
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Park.  ( aside )  After  all,  what  right  have  I  to  complain  ? 

I  am  only  justly  served  !  {to  Major,  and  taking  his  hand ) 

Major  Choker,  in  leaving  your  house,  I  trust  that  time 

and  occupation  will  efface  from  my  memory  the  motives 

which  led  me  here ;  I  also  hope  that  yourself  and  Lady 

Barbara  will  not  bear  in  mind  the  many  unpardonable 

follies  and  improprieties  of  which  I  have  been  guilty,  and 

which,  believe  me,  I  regret  and  deplore  from  the  bottom 

of  my  heart. 

•/ 

( presses  the  Major’s  hand  respectfully ,  kisses  the  hand 
of  Lady  B.,  then  botes  and  exits ,  c.  to  l, 

Major,  (l.,  after  a  pause)  Lady  Barbara  ! 

Lady  B.  (r.)  Major! 

Major.  There’s  a  change  ! 

Lady  B.  A  change?  it’s  a  revolution,  both  in  language 
and  manners.  Never  mind!  we’ve  got  rid  of  him,  and 
Pompey  is  avenged. 

M  aj or.  Yes,  and  so  is  my  celery  !  Nevertheless,  the 
young  fellow  quite  affected  me  —  he  did,  upon  my 
life  !  ( going ,  c.)  There  he  is — the  horse  is  brought  out  — 
he  jumps  into  the  saddle,  and  he’s  gone. 

Enter  Larkins,  hastily,  l.  d.,  very  much  agitated,  and 

excessively  pale. 

Lionel,  (l.)  My  eyes  can’t  have  deceived  me — no,  it 
was  Parker  I  saw — John  Parker  I  saw — John  Parker,  that 
I  flattered  myself  was  safe  in  London — second  floor — forty 
miles  off — Chancery  Lane.  Luckily  he  didn’t  see  me  ! 

Major,  (comes  down)  He’s  out  of  sight.  Egad!  and 
no  wonder,  considering  the  awful  pace  he  started  at. 
{sees  Larkins,  l.)  Holloa  ! 

Lionel.  Tie' s  out  of  sight !  Who's  out  of  sight  ? 

Major.  Why,  a  young  fellow  that  came  down  here  to 
court  our  Kate,  but  it  was  no  go  ! 

Lionel.  It  was  no  go  !  What  was  no  go  ? 

Major.  Why,  he  was  no  go  !  She  refuses  him — yes, 
regularly  snubbed  him,  and  on  your  account,  {slapping 
him  on  the  shoulder ) 

Lionel.  Go  along,  Smoker !  {giving  him  a  violent  slap 
on  the  shoulder) 

Major.  Yes,  Larkins,  Kate  consents  to  be  yours — so, 
egad !  the  sooner  the  wedding  takes  place  the  better. 
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Jonathan,  {without,  l.  c.)  Oh,  dear!  oh.  dear! 
Where’s  master?  where’s  missus! 

Enter  Jonathan,  c.  from  l. 

Major.  Well,  what’s  the  matter  ? 

Jonath.  Oh,  sir,  poor  Mr.  Parker! 

Lionel.  Then  it  was  he  !  (aside) 

Major.  Well? 

Kate  appears  at  r.  d. 

,  Jonath.  ( blubbering )  Well,  sir,  Mr.  Parker  scampers 
down  the  avenue  on  Mr.  Larkins’  horse. 

Lionel.  Holloa — -holloa  !  my  horse  ! 

Jonath.  Ees  ;  and  ’cause  the  gate  warn’t  open,  he 

tues  to  clear  it,  when  down  he  comes,  and  breaks  both  his 
knees ! 

Major.  Whose  knees  ?  Mr  Parker’s  ? 

Jonath.  No,  Mr.  Larkins’s  horse’s  knees  ! 

Kate,  (coming  forward )  Never  mind  Mr.  Larkins’s 
horse  ! 

Lionel,  (l.)  But  I  beg  your  pardon— I’ve  hired  that 
annual,  and  I  m  responsible  for  that  animal. 

Kate.  Pshaw  !  what  of  Mr.  Parker  ? 

Jo  v  ath.  He  beant  worth  eighteen  pence  !  (qoinq  up  c.  ) 
Kate.  Mr.  Parker?  wars 

Jonath.  No  !  Mr.  Larkins’s  horse  !  Oh,  here  he  comes. 
Lionel.  My  horse? 

Jonath.  No!  Mr.  Parker  ! 

Lionel.  The  devil !  he  niusn’t  see  me  ! 

vr  /7  7.  Exit  hastily  l  d. 

Major,  (looking  out,  l.  c.J  There  he  is,  poor  fellow  ! 

.  *  J0*  an(  Jonathan  meet  Park  er,  who  is  assisted 
in  by  a  Servant.  The  Major  and  Jonathan  help 
in  depositing  1  arker  in  an  arm  chair. 

Major.  (  l.)  I  hope  your’re  not  much  hurt  ? 

Park,  (c.,  with  a  violent  bound  in  arm  chair )  Oh  ! 

Lady  B.  (r.)  Is  it  you  head— or— your  back,  or— 
i  arker.  (with  another  tremendous  jump )  Oh  ! 

Major.  We  must  send  for  a  doctor.  Jonathan  !  run 
ror  a  doctor ! 

Jonath.  (r.,  of  chair,  very  quietly)  E’eszar' 

\lA.T0it.  (impatiently)  Well,  why  the  devil  don't  you 
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Jonath.  Now  (lont’ee  speak  unkindly  to  me,  zur ! 
'cause  when  a  man — 

Major.  Go  along  !  ( drives  Jonathan  of,  c.  to  l.) 

Lady  B.  Poor  young  man,  he  must  be  put  to  bed 
directly  !  Major,  wheel  him  into  the  next  room,  (as  the 
Major  is  about  to  take  ho  d  of  the  chair — Parker  gives 
another  violent  plunge,  keeping  the  Major  off )  Never  mind 
— (crossing  to  l.)  come  with  me,  and  get  the  room  in  order. 
Kate  dear,  stop  where  you  are,  we  ll  soon  return  !  now. 
Major,  make  haste  ;  how  slow  you  are  (pushing  Major  off 
before  her,  L.  d  ) 

Kate,  going  towards  Parker^  He’s  very  quiet ;  perhaps 
lie’s  fallen  asleep!  (taking  two  or  three  sups  on  tip -toe 
towards  Parker,  who  suddenly  jumps  up,  and  runs  to 
Kate  who  screams J  Ah,  dont  come  near  me!  (running 
back  to  r.,  very  much  frightened  J 

Park.  Hush  !  Don’t  be  alarmed,  I  beg — 

Kate.  What  arn’t  you  dead? 

Park.  ( smiling )  Not  that  I  am  aware  of. 

Kate.  No  bones  broken? 

Park.  Certainly  not ! 

Kate.  Nor  even  hurt? 

Park.  Not  in  the  least! 

Kate.  Then  I’ve  been  frightened  for  nothing — how 
very  provoking  !  (pouting ) 

Park.  Indeed  !  Then  all  I  can  do,  under  circumstances, 
is  to  apologise  to  you  for  not  having  broken  my  neck. 

Kate.  No,  no  !  but  explain — what  does  it  all  mean  ? 

Park.  That  I  was  determined  to  see  you  once  more, 
and  as  nothing  more  simple  or  effectual  suggested  itself, 
thana  fall  from  my  horse,  I  risked  my  neck  to  effect  mv 
object  —  Miss  Dalrymple,  this  letter  (producing  letter) 
which,  by  your  orders,  was  placed  in  my  hand  on  leaving 
the  house — 

Kate,  (coldly)  Was  written,  I  believe,  sir,  by  you. 

Park.  It  was ;  but  under  circumstances  which,  I 
trust,  will  at  least  palliate,  if  not  excuse  the  contents. 
An  impudent  coxcomb,  whom,  I  am  ashamed  to  say,  I 
admitted  to  my  friendship,  and  to  whom  I  communicated 
mv  uncle’s  wish  that  I  should  marry  you,  had,  doubtless 
for  his  own  purposes,  so  foully  misrepresented  you  and 
your  worthy  uncle  and  aunt,  that  smarting  under  the 
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irritation  of  the  moment,  I  wrote  that  letter.  It  is  true 
that  I  came  here  with  the  full  intention  of  forcing  you  to 
reject  me,  by  the  assumption  of  a  character  which  was 
foreign  to  me.  It  is  also  true  that,  in  your  kindly  efforts 
to  extenuate  faults  and  correct  defects  that  were  only 
assumed,  I  first  saw  how  grossly  I  had  been  deceived,  and 
just  learned,  too  late,  perhaps,  to  love  you.  ( kneeling ) 
Kate — dear  Kate,  say  you  forgive  me. 

Entdr  Jonathan,  c.  from  l.,  running. 

Jonath.  (l.)  Doctor  be  come.  ( seeing  Parker  on  his 
/cnees)  Holloa  ! 

Park,  (c ..jumping  up  and  seizing  him)  Silence! 

Jonath.  I  won’t  silence !  ( shouting )  Master,  here  be 
dead  man  come  to  life  again  ! 

Park.  ( shaking  him)  Hush  ! 

Jonath.  I  won’t  hush  !  {looking  out)  Ah,  there  be 
Mr.  Larkins — I’ll  call  ’un.  Mr.  Larkins — here  ! 

Park.  Larkins  !  ( throwing  him  aside)  Yes,  ’ tis  he  ! 

Kate.  He- — who  r 

Park.  Who?  why,  the  very  identical  coxcomb  I  was 
speaking  of  just  now — he  who  imposed  upon  my  credulity, 
by  drawing  such  a  remarkably  flattering  portrait  of  you. 

Kate.  Mr.  Larkins  !  oh,  impossible  ! 

Park.  On  the  contrary,  now  that  I  know  he  is  a  suitor 
for  your  hand,  his  motive  is  at  once  made  clear,  evident, 
palpable — he  hoped  to  prevent  my  coming  here — the 
rascal !  and  thus  secure  a  clear  stage  for  himself — the 
villain  ! 

Kate.  I  cannot  believe  what  you  say  ! 

Park.  Will  you  believe  Larkins,  if  Larkins  himself 
confirms  what  I  say  of  Larkins  ? 

Kate.  ( quickly )  Yes,  yes  ! 

Park.  And  then  you’ll  reject  him  with  the  contempt 

he  deserves  ? 

Kate.  Oh,  dear  no  !  he  must  reject  me — I  have  my 
plan . 

Park.  Where? 

Kate.  “  In  my  mind’s  eye,  Horatio  !  ” 

Park.  He’s  here  !  Quick  into  your  room,  and  listen. 

Exit  Kate,  r.  d. 

\  he  takes  hold  of  J onathan,  and  while  speaking  places  him 
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it.  of  chair)  Now  listen  to  me,  Jonathan — far  be  it  from  me 
to  alarm  you,  Jonathan,  but  if  you  dare  to  speak,  move, 
think,  or  even  wink,  I’ll  break  every  bone  in  your  body. 

( falls  into  arm  chair ,  c 

Lionel,  (peeping  in,  c .)  There  he  is  !  I’m  not  naturally 
of  a  ferocious  disposition,  but  if,  instead  of  breaking  my 
horse’s  knees  he  had  broken  his  own  neck,  it  would  not 
have  broken  my  heart,  flown  l.)  Who’d  have  thought 
of  his  coming  down  here  after  the  description  1  gave  him  of 
Choker  and  Co.  ?  I  must  make  some  excuse  or  other  for 
having  humbugged  him,  or  he’ll  be  furious.  ( advances , 
sees  Jonathan,  and  beckons  to  him)  Hist !  hist ! 

Jonathan  is  about  to  go  to  him,  when  he  is  stopped  bg 
Parker,  who  shakes  his  fst  at  him. 

Lionel.  Is  he  asleep? 

{in  a  loud  whisper  to  Jontatian,  who  is  about  to  answer, 
when  he  is  stopped  bg  a  threatening  motion  from 
Parker — Larkins  advances  cautiously ,  and  peeps 
over  the  back  of  Parked s  chair. 

Parker.  ( with  a  violent  start,  and  a  tremendous  bound 
in  h  s  chair)  Ah  !  (Larkins  runs  away ,  dreadfully  alarmed 
— Parker  starts  from  his  chair  and  rushing  after  him, 
grasps  him  violently  by  the  arm,  looking  earnestly  in  his  face) 
Yes,  ’tis  my  long  lost  uncle !  No,  no,  no !  (in  a  plaintive  tone. 

Lionel,  {aside)  He’s  delirious !  {in  a  soothing  tone  to 
him)  How  do  you  feel  now  ? 

Park.  Better — much  better,  since  I  have  seen  you,  my 
mother,  llow  is  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury? 

Lionel,  {dreadfully  alarmed,  and  imitating  him)  Bet¬ 
ter —  much  better  !  {aside)  1  wish  I  was  well  out  of  this  ! 

{retreating ,  and  looking  anxiously  at  c.  i). 
PIirk.  ( suddenly ,  and  with  a  violent  exclamation)  Ah  ! 
I  (then  quietly  holding  out  his  hand  to  him)  How  are  you, 
Larkins  ? 

Lionel,  {half  alarmed,  at  length  gives  his  hand  to  him) 
Pretty  well,  Parker — I  hope  you’re  dreadfully  injured — I 
mean,  I  trust  you’re  not  much  hurt. 

Park.  Oh  dear,  no  ! 

Lionel.  What  a  pity  !  no,  I  don’t  mean  that !  {aside) 
He  seems  glad  to  see  me — that’s  a  good  sign. 

Park.  Ah,  my  dear  Larkins,  how  refreshing  it  is  to  see 
something  human  and  civilised  in  this  outlandish  place — 
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or  as  you  very  properly  called  it,  tills  wretched  hole. 
raising  his  voice ,  and  looking  at  r.  room ,  the  door  of  which 
slowly  opens — aside )  She’s  listening  ! 

Lionel.  Not  so  loud  ! 

( pointing  to  Jonathan,  who  appears  astonished  at 
Parker  s  speech 

Park.  Never  mind  him — he’s  deaf! 

Lionel.  Deaf!  [aside)  It  seems  to  run  in  the  family. 

Park.  And  as  stupid  as  an  owl,  into  the  bargain. 

Lionel.  He  looks  like  it. 

(Jonathan  is  astounded ,  and  is  about  to  speak ,  but  is 
kept  quiet  by  a  threatening  look  from  Parker. 

Parker.  But  insufferable  as  the  place  is,  the  people  in 
it  are  still  more  so,  if  possible — such  a  collection  of  curi¬ 
osities — ha,  ha  !  old  Choker,  for  instance — you  might  well 
describe  him  “  that  dreadful  old  guy  of  a  major — ha, 
ha,  ha!  {in  a  loud  voice  towards  r.  d. — Jonathan  looks 
thunderstruck ) 

Lionel.  No,  no!  [looking  about  him  uneasily) 

Park.  Yes,  you  did!  I  remember  your  very  words. 
[in  a  loud  voice )  “  You’ll  find  that  dreadful  old  guy  of 

»  a  major,”  says  you,  “  only  surpassed  in  absurdity  by  his 
stiff,  formal,  pompous,  old  frump  of  a  wife,”  says  you — 
ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

(Jonathan  stands  aghast ,  but  is  again  kept  quiet  by 
another  look  from  Parker. 

Lionel.  Well — but  you’re  sure  he’s  deaf? 

[pointing  to  Jonathan. 

Park.  Deaf  as  a  post. 

Lionel.  I  certainly  did  call  the  old  lady  a  frump,  and 
you  found  her  so,  eh  ?  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Park.  Yes,  and  then  the  young  lady  herself,  eh  ?  If 
she  had  sat  to  you  for  her  portrait,  you  couldn’t  have 
described  her  more  to  the  life  “  a  little,  awkward,  gawky, 
sheepish,  ignorant  chit — in  short,  a  perfect  little  savage.” 

Lionel,  fin  a  fever)  No,  no  !  I  didn’t! 

Park.  I  beg  your  pardon — those  were  your  very  words 
when  you  proposed  her  health  at  the  last  supper  I  gave. 
Don’t  you  remember? 

Lionel.  Yes,  that  is — you’re  quite  sure  he’s  deaf? 

(pointing  to  Jonathan. 
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Park.  If  lie  was  inside  Big  Ben  itself,  lie  couldn’t 
i  hear  it  strike  !  “  Gentlemen,”  you  said — 

Lionel.  “  I  beg  to  propose  the  health  of  Parker’s 
!  intended — the  Little  Savage  of  Bagshot !  ”  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Park.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

(Jonathan  lifts  up  his  hands ,  astounded. 
Lionel.  Then  what  has  brought  you  down  here? 

Park.  Because  my  uncle  insisted  upon  it.  And  you  ? 
Lionel.  Because  my  father  insisted  upon  it — on  account 
of  the  lady’s  fortune. 

Park,  {very  loud ,  and  towards  r.  d.)  Oh  !  I  see,  you 
came  here  to  marry  her  for  her  money . 

Lionel,  Yes — that’s  all! 

Park.  Although  she  is  a  “  Little  Savage !  ”  eh  ? 
Lionel.  Yes — ha,  ha  !  ( the  r.  door  is  seen  to  close  vio¬ 
lently — Jonathan,  quite  overcome, falls  exhausted  on  sofa ) 
Major.  ( without ,  l.)  Very  well,  doctor. 

Lionel.  Here’s  the  Major! 

Park,  (very  loud)  The  dreadful  old  guy — eh  ? 

Lionel.  Hush  ! 

Enter  Major.,  l.  d. 

Major,  (crossing  to  c.)  Well,  my  poor  young  friend, 
how  are  you  ? 

Park.  Better — much  better  ! 

Major.  But  you  must  be  bled,  for  all  that — so  come 
along,  (takes  hold  of  Parker) 

Lionel,  (l.)  Of  course,  take  him  away  and  bleed  him 
— bleed  him  profusely. 

Park.  But  I  tell  you — • 

Major  And  I  tell  you  you’re  to  have  a  basin  of  gruel 
— put  your  feet  in  hot  water,  and  go  to  bed  ! 

Lionel.  Of  course,  give  him  a  basin  of  hot  water,  and 
put  his  feet  in  gruel,  by  all  means. 

Park.  Nonsense! 

Major.  ( forcing  him  off )  Pshaw  !  come  along ! 

The  Major  and  Jonathan  force  Parker  off,  l.  d. 
Lionel.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Go  and  be  bled,  and  put  to 
bed,  my  dear  friend,  and  stop  there  till  I’ve  wooed  and 
won  my  charming  Kate — not  a  little  gawky,  awkward, 
ignorant  miss,  as  you  believe  her  to  be — but  an  elegant, 
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amiable,  and  accomplished  young  lady — at  least,  so  my 
father  says.  ( here  a  ‘prelude  is  heard  on  the  piano ,  n.) 
That’s  she !  She’s  going  to  sing !  On,  what  charming 
matrimonial  duets  we  shall  have  !  (Kate  singing  without , 
very  loud ,  and  out  of  tune,  and  banging  the  piano  violently ) 

“  It’s  the  last  rose  of  summer  left  blooming  alone. 

All  her  lovely  companions  are  faded  and  gone.” 

Lionel.  ( making  a  wry  face )  That’s  very  beautiful. 

Enter  Kate,  R.,  with  a  sheet  of  music,  which  she  holds  before 

her — a  skipping  rope  over  her  arm — singing  very  much 

out  of  tune. 

Kate,  (sings)  “  No  flower  of  her  kindred — no  rosebud” 
Oh,  bother  (tossing  the  music  in  the  air)  I  shan’t  practice 
any  more — I’ll  have  a  skip  !  (skips  round  the  stage,  till  at 
length  she  throws  the  skipping  rope  over  Lionel,  anH  finds 
herself  face  to  face  with  him — looks  stupidly  at  him ,  and 
then  giggles) 

Lionel,  (aside)  What  an  intellectual  countenance ! 
(makes  Kate  a  low  bow,  she  giggles  again,  and  then  bobs  a 
curtsey — aside)  And  what  a  graceful  curtsey  !  (aloud)  My 
dear  Miss  Kate !  (about  to  take  her  hand) 

Kate,  (suddenly  snatches  away  her  hand,  and  hitting 
Lionel  over  the  fingers  with  the  handle  of  her  skipping  rope) 
Come,  I  say,  hands  off! 

Lionel,  (aside)  Playful  tiifler  !  (aside,  and  rubbing  his 
hand)  Rather  a  nuisance,  (aloud,  and  tenderly)  I’m 
delighted  to  see  you  alone. 

Kate,  (giggling)  He,  he,  he  ! 

Lionel.  Because  I’ve  something  to  say  to  you  ! 

Kate.  Oh,  oh,  oh  !  (knowingly . 

Lionel.  Something  very  particular! 

Kate.  Ah,  ah,  ah  ! 

Lionel,  (aside,  and  imitating)  He,  he,  he  !  Oh,  oh,  oh! 
Ah,  ah,  ah  !  rather  an  original  style  of  conversation,  (aloud) 
Of  course  you  know  what  brought  me  here  ? 

Kate.  Yes,  your  horse — he,  he,  he !  (swaying  the 
skipping  rope  round,  almost  within  an  inch  of  his  nose  ;  he 
retreats) 

Lionel.  Exactly — but  my  motive?  I  repeat  my 
motive  ?  (very  tenderly) 
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Kate.  Lor’  !  how  should  I  know  ?  he,  he,  he  !  (giggling) 

Lionel.  ( aside)  She  seems  to  me  to  be  slightly  stupid. 
(aloud)  In  a  word,  your  Uncle  Choker,  1  mean  Smoker, 

-never  mind — te  Is  me — • 

Kate.  Hush  !  don’t  move  !  (pretending  to  catch  a  fig  on 
Lionel’s  cheek ,  he  jumps  aside)  I  haven’t  got  it — go  on — 
you  were  saying  something  or  other  ! 

Lionel.  Yes,  your  uncle  tells  me  you  have  dismissed 
mv  rival ! 

Kate.  Oh,  yes,  and  a  very  nice  young  man  too — hand¬ 
somer  than  you,  by  ever  so  much,  (swinging  skipping  rope 
round  again  to  the  great  annoyance  of  Lionel)  He,  he,  he  ! 
you’re  frightened !  Well,  it  wouldn’t  be  pleasant  to  get 
a  crack  on  the  nose,  would  it ! 

Lionel,  (aside)  A  crack  on  the  nose  !  what  a  very 
peculiar  phraseology.  (Kate  has  thrown  away  the  skipping 
rope,  and  has  taken  the  cup  and  hall  from  her  pocket ,  and 
begins  playing  with  it ,  Lionel  turns  and  sees  her — aside) 
Something  else  now  !  she  must  carry  a  toy-shop  about 
her !  (aloud  and  conceitedly)  However,  though  he  was 
such  a  “  nice  young  man,”  you  preferred  me. 

Kate.  No !  I  didn’t,  it  was  all  along  of  uncle! 

Lionel,  (aside)  What  does  she  mean  by  “  all  along 
of  uncle  ?  ” 

Kate,  (who  by  this  time  has  taken  a  large  apple  from 
her  pocket  out  of  which  she  takes  a  very  large  mouthful , 
and  consequently  speaking  in  the  most  unintelligible 
manner) — Yes,  you  see  !  uncle  said  to  me,  says  he — 

Lionel.  I  beg  your  pardon;  but  I  don’t  exactly  hear 
what  you  say.  (imitating) 

Kate.  It  is  not  me — ’tis  the  happle  !  (almost  choking 
herself) 

Lionel,  (aside)  What  can  she  mean  by  the  “  happle  ?  ” 

Kate,  (taking  another  bite)  Well  then,  as  I  was 
saying,  says  uncle  to  me,  says  lie — take  a  bite  !  (offering 
apple. ) 

Lionel.  No,  thank  you. 

Kate.  You’d  better,  it  is  such  a  jolly  one  ! 

Lionel,  (aside)  A  jolly  one!  she  certainly  has  a  most 
vigorous  style  of  expressing  herself!  (aloud)  But — you 
were  about  to  observe — says  uncle  to  you— says  he  ! 

Kate.  “  I  want  you  to  marry  young  Larkins” — says 
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lie — “  All  right,”  says  I,  on  condition,”  says  I — don’t 
move !  ( again  suddenly  catching  an  imaginary  fly  on 
Larkin’s  cheek ,  and  making  him  start  violently ) — I’ve  got 
it — He,  he,  he,  he  !  {jumping  with  joy)  Such  a  great  big 
blue  bottle,  he,  he,  he  ! 

Lionel,  (aside)  She’s  half  an  idiot !  I  suspect  that 
Parker  is  well  out  of  this,  and  that  I  have  taken  myself 
in — (aloud)  But  you  were  saying  you  consent  to  marry 
me  on  one  condition. 

Kate.  That  you  take  me  to  concerts  and  operas,  and 
all  the  Theatres  ! 

Lionel,  (aside  and  disgusted)  The-a-tres  !  (aloud)  Yes  ! 

Kate.  And  balls — balls  especially  for  I  do  love  a 
dance,  and  (beckoning  Larkins,  ivho  hesitates  to  approach 
her ,  she  beckons  again ,  stamping  her  fool  impatiently — 
Larkins  approaches  cautiously)  As  you  are  to  be  my 
hubby,  I  don’t  mind  telling  you,  (in  a  loud  whisper)  I  can 
dance  it. 

Lionel.  Dance  it!  dance  what  ? 

Kate.  Hush  !  (in  a  very  mysterious  manner)  The 
Polka !  yes.  Ensign  Griffin  of  the  militia  taught  it  me, 
he,  he,  he !  he  used  to  come  here  when  uncle  and  aunt 
were  gone  to  market,  and  gave  old  Sukey  a  new  gown, 
not  to  say  nothing  to  nobody — he,  he  ! 

Lionel,  (aside)  I  don’t  half  like  this  !  (aloud)  And 
so  you  can  dance  the  polka,  can  you  ? 

Kate.  Can  I — look  here  !  (suddenly  swinging  Larkin’s 
hands,  and  whirling  him  rapidly  round  the  stage , — 
she  mixes  the  Polka  with  other  steps ,  sometimes  stopping 
altogether — then  suddenly  starting  off  again,  almost  dancing 
Larkins  off  his  legs. 

Larkins,  (out  of  breath)  Stop,  stop !  (Kate  suddenly 
lets  go  his  hands ,  and  he  staggers  helplessly  against  the 
table,  falling  forward  on  it,  and  clinging  to  it  convulsively — 
during  the  dance  Parker  has  appeared  at  c..  and  laughs 
at  Larkins — then  takes  advantage  o/*Larkin’s  exhaustion, 
he  suddenly  advances ,  seizes  Kate’s  hand ,  kisses  it,  and 
again  retreats  behind  the  chair.) 

Lionel,  (to  Kate.)  You  don’t  dance  the  polka  right. 
Ensign  Griffin  was  a  muff.  This  is  the  way  \(about  to  put. 
his  arm  round  Kate) 

Kate.  Be  quiet,  sir. 
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Lionel.  But  I  tell  you — ( about  to  repeat  the  action ) 

Kate.  Oh,  you  will,  will  you !  Then,  take  that,  and 
that,  and  that !  ( slapping  his  hands  violently ) 

Lionel.  Come,  I  say.  ( rubbing  his  hands )  I  repeat, 
you  can’t  dance  the  polka — you  don’t  keep  time. 

Kate.  That’s  right,  ( beyinning  to  cry )  find  fault  with 
me,  do,  you  horrid  ugly  little  creature  you  !  Oh,  oh,  oh  ! 
( blubbering ) 

Li  onel.  Hush  !  ( soothingly )  Don’t  make  such  a  row. 

Kate,  {still  crying)  I  know  I’m  not  as  clever  as  Cousin 
Jane. 

Lionel.  Cousin  Jane  !  Who’s  she? 

Kate.  Uncle’s  other  niece — though,  I  daresay,  you 
wouldn’t  care  about  that,  if  I  had  ten  thousand  pounds 
as  she  has. 

Lionel.  Ten  thousand  pounds  !  {aside)  I  see  it  all — 
my  stupid  old  father  has  made  a  mistake,  and  proposed 
for  the  wrong  niece,  {aloud)  And  where  does  Cousin  Jane- 
live  ? 

Kate.  Up  in  London. 

Lionel.  Where  abouts  ? 

Kate.  I  don’t  know  exactly — but  it’s  either  the  British 
Museum,  or  Westminster  Abbey. 

Lionel.  Pshaw!  she’s  a  perfect  idiot. 

Kate.  An  idiot  !  Uncle !  Aunt !  Aunt!  Uncle!  (.s/?o?^- 
ing  at  the  top  of  her  voice) 

Enter  Lady  Barbara,  Major,  and  Jonathan,  l.,  who 

crosses  to  r. 

Major.  )  yyep  w}ia^s  the  matter  ? 

Lady  B.  ) 

Kate.  Mr.  Larkins  says  I’m  an  idiot. 

Lionel.  No,  no  ! 

Park,  (c.,  suddenly  advancing)  You  did,  sir  !  I  heard 
you,  sir. 

Jonath.  Ees,  and  he  called  you,  sir,  {to  Major.)  a 
dreadful  “  old  Guy,”  and  missus  a  ridiculous  “  old 
Frump.” 

Lady  B.  (l.  c.)  Let  me  get  at  him!  {advancing  to 
Larkins,  r.) 

Major.  No,  no!  {pulling  Lady  B.  round  to  l.,  and 
advancing  to  Larkins,  r.)  I’ll  have  satisfaction! 
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Park.  ( pulling  the  Major  back ,  and  taking  his  place) 
So  will  I,  sir. 

Lady  B.  (l.)  And  so  will  I,  sir.  (Larkins  gets  behind 
Jonathan,  r.) 

Kate.  ( interposing )  Nay,  don’t  you  see  that  it  is  only 
a  ruse  on  Mr.  Larkins  part. 

Mjor.  i 

Park.  >  A  ruse  ? 

Lady  B.  ) 

/ 

Lionel.  ( eagerly )  Yes,  of  course,  a  rooze,  a  rooze  ! 
{aside)  What  does  she  mean  by  a  rooze  ? 

Kate.  Yes,  on  discovering  that  his  dear  friend,  Mr. 
John  Parker,  was  his  rival,  he  nobly  determined,  by  a 
pretended  insult  to  you,  uncle,  to  my  dear  aunt,  and  to 
myself,  to  secure  the  rejection  of  his  suit 

Major,  {crossing  to  Lionel,  r.,  and  shaking  hands) 
Generous  Larkins  !  I  thank  you.  {back  to  l.) 

Park.  Magnanimous  Larkins  !  so  do  I! 

{shaking  hands ,  and  back  to  l.  c. 

Lionel,  {with  pretended  emotion)  Don’t  thank  me — I 
am  sufficiently  rewarded  already. 

Kate.  Then  you  shall  be  my  partner  for  the  first  dance 
at  our  bridal  ball,  {giving  her  hand  to  P  arker) 

Lionel.  Thank  you  !  but  you’ve  trod  on  my  toes  quite 
enough  already,  {imitating  her  style  of  dancing) 

Kate.  Nay,  if  you  refuse  me.  I  shall  fret  and  pine. 

{singing  with  feeling  and  expression. 

“  Like  the  last  rose  of  summer, 

Left  blooming  alone ; 

All  her  lovely  companions 
Are  faded  and  gone.” 

Lionel,  {aside)  Holloa! 

Kate.  At  any  rate,  this  I’m  sure  you’ll  do — you  will 
preside  at  the  wedding  supper,  and  drink  health  and  hap¬ 
piness  to  your  friend,  John  Parker,  and  his  bride — “  The 
Little  Savage  of  Bagshot.” 

Jonathan.  Lionel.  Kate.  Parker.  Lady  B.  Major. 
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293  My  Great  Aunt 
294  My  Heart’s  Idol 
295  Grist  to  the  Mill 


296  Irish  Post 

297  Pride  ofthe  Maitet 
298Queen  Mary’s  Bower 

299  Cabinet  Question 

300  Lost  Ship 
VOLUME  21 

301  Court  Beauties 

302  Village  Tale 

303  Romantic  Idea 

304  Beggar’s  Opera 

305  Only  a  Clod 

306  Seven  Champions 

307  Cramond  Brig 

308  Mistress  of  the  Mill 

309  First  of  May 

310  Day  of  Reckoning 

311  Love  Humble  Life 

312  Dream  of  Future 

313  Chain  of  Events 

314  Lady  in  Difficulties 

315  Promotion 
VOLUME  22 

316  Morning  Call 

317  Haymarket  Spring 
Meeting 

318  Too  Much  ofaGood 

Thing  [Deep 

319  Still  Waters  Run 

320  Henry  the  Eighth 

321  Garrick  Fever 

322  Buckstone’s'  Ad¬ 
venture  with  a 
Polish  Princess 

323  Dowager 

824  Young  Widow 

325  Helping  Hands 

326  Stranger  [Getting 

327  How  Stout  You’re 

328  She  Would  and 
She  Would  Not 

329  Only  a  Halfpenny 

330  Mountain  Sylph 

VOLUME  23 

331  Black  Doctor 

332  Jack  Sheppard 
383  Dumb  Belle 

334  Hamlet 

335  Sergeant’s  Wife 

336  My  Wife’s  Mother 

337  Who  Speaks  First 

338  Black  Ey’d  Susan 

339  Four  Sisters 

340  Man  of  Many 

Friends  [ment 

341  Petticoat  Govern- 

342  Wandering  Mins- 

343  Ncemie  [trel 

344  Waterman 

345  Little  Treasure 
VOLUME  24. 

346  Don’t  Judgeby  ap- 

347  Slow  Man[pearance 

348  Heir  at  Law 

349  Evadne 

350  Spring  and  Antumn 

351  20  Minutes  with  a 

352  White  Cat  [Tiger 
353€atching  aMermaid 

354  Give  a  Dog  a  Bad 

355  CozyCouple[Name 

356  Queen  af  Spades 

357  Discreet  Princess 

358  £5  Reward 

359  Twice  Killed  [fairs 


360  Urgent  Private  Af- 
VOLUME  25 

361  Mephistopheles 

362  OldHouse  atHome 

363  JealousWife 

364  Merchant  ofVenice 

365  John  Jones 

366  Great  Gun  Trick 

367  Child  of  Regiment 

368  ChevalierSt  George 

369  Comedy  &  Tragedy 

370  SheStoopstoConqur 

371  Returnof  Wanderer 

372  Wonder 

373  Prince  for  an  Hour 

374  Petfcr  Wilkins 

375  As  You  Like  It 
VOLUME  26. 

376  Victor  Vanquished 

377  Lucky  HorseShoe 

378  Jersey  Girl 

379  Done  on  BothSides 

380  15YearsLabourLost 

381  DumbManManeh- 

382  Evil  Genius  [ester 

383  Crown  Prince 

384  Giralda  [of  Woman 

385  Rignts  and  Wrongs 

386  Farmer’s  Daughter 

387  In  for  a  Holyday 

388  Romance  under 
Difficulties 

389  Paddy  Carey 

390  O’Flannigan  and 
the  Fairies 
VOLUME  27. 

391  Retribution 

892  Conjugal  Lesson. 

393  Medea,  (vidual 

394  Fascinating  Indi- 

395  School  for  Scandal 

396  Two  Heads  better 

397  IrishDoctor  (than  1 

398  Match  Making 
899  Locked  Out 

400  Prisonerof  War 

401  Piaarro  [than  One 

402  More  Blunders 

403  Tufelhausen 

404  Lady  of  the  Came* 

405  Othello  (llias 
YOLUME  28 

406  Perdita  [Dream 

407  MidsummerNights 

408  Man  with  Iron  Mask 

409  Second  Love 

410  Busy  Body  (Times 

41 1  I’ll  Write  to  the 

4 1 2  Doing  the  Hansom 
418  Bride  of  Lamer- 

414  White  Farm  (moor 

415  Ben  the  Boatswain 

416  Sent  to  the  Tower 

417  Our  Wife 

418  Bamboozling 

4 1 9  Monsieur  Jacqaes 

420  Lucille 
VOLUME  29. 

421  Young&Handsome 

422  Harlequin  Aladdin 

423  Conrad  and  Medora 

424  Family  Failing  (A) 

425  Crinoline 

4  26  Captains  not  aMiss 
427  Housekeeper 


4 28 Night  atNottingH 

429  Bird  in  the  Han 
worth  iwointhe  Bu 

430  Jews  Daughter 
481  Roth  Oakley 
432DambMaidofGeni 

433  Fraud  &  itsVictin 

434  Angel  or  Devil 
485  Gwynneth Vaught 

VOLUME  30 

436Life’sTrial[therhei 
437M)  FriendfromLe 
438  Queen  of  Arragoi 

439SplendidInvestme 

440  Lend  me  5s. 

441  Castle  Spectre 
442KingO’ToolesGoo 
4l3  Lord  Lovell  kn 

Nancy  Bell 

444  Don’t  lend  you 
Umbrella 

445  Wicked  Wife 

446  Quiet  Family  l  A 

447  Charles  2nd. 

448  Atalanta 

449  Momentous  Que 

450  Robert  Macaire 
VOLUME  81 

451  Double FacedPeoj 

452  FearfulTragedy, 

453  Douglas  [the7Du 

454  Governors  Wife 

455  King  Lear  [hisC 
456 Englishman’s  Ho 

457  BearHunters  (M< 

458  Jack  Robinson  i 
459RoberttheDevil(C 

460  Lugarto  the  Mu 

461  My  Son  Diana 

462  Husband  for  an 

463  Sarah’s  Young  1 

464  Lillian  Gervaise 

465  Sarah  the  Creolt 

VOLUME  32. 

466  Marie  Ducange 

467  Jenny  Foster 

468  Wilful  Murder 

469  Omnibus  (The,) 

470  Rakes  Progress 

471  Loves  Telegrapt 

472  Norma  (Opera. )1 

473  Venice  Preserve 

474  Masamello  (Olyi 

475  Victims 

476  Jeannette’s  Wei 

477  William  Tell  Tra 

478  Frederick  of  Pri 

479  Marble  Bride 

480  Was  I  to  Blame 

VOLUME  33. 

481  St.  Mary’s  Eve 

482  Friend  Waggles 

483  Michael  Erie 

484  Martha  Willis 

485  Nothing  to  Nurs 

486  Leading  Strings 

487  Sudden  Thought 

488  Rivals. 

489  Drapery  Questio 

490  A  Serious  Affair 

491  Two  Gay  Decei 

492  Jewess 

493  Lady  of  the  Lak 

494  Oliver  Twist 

495  Pair  of  Pigeons  ( 
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VOLUME  84. 

49®  Ellen  Wareham 

497  Brother  Ben 

498  Take  Care  of  Dowb.— 

499  What  will  they  Hay  at 
Brampton 

500  Londwn  Assurance  1h. 

50 1  Lai  la  Rookh 

502  Unfinished  Gentleman 

503  Boots  at  the  Swan 

504  Harlequin  Novelty 

505  Dead  Shot 

506  Irish  Tiger 

507  Day  well  Spent 

508  Cure  for  Heart  Ache 

509  Wandering  Boys 

510  Lady  ofLyons  T  raves  tie 

VOLUME  35. 

51 1  Love  Knot 
5l2Much  ado  aboutNothing 

513  Ticklish  Times 

514  Lucky  Hit  (A) 

515  Faint  Heart  never 

won  Fair  Lady. 

516  Double  Dummy 

517  Spectre  Bridegroom 

518  Birth  Place  of  Podgers 

519  Crossing  the  Line 

520  Children  ofthe  Castle 

52 1  Nothingventurenothing 
522FraDiavoloBurlesq(win 
528  Margaret  Catchpole 

524  My  Wifes  Dentist 

525  Schoolfellows 

VOLUME  86. 

526  Marriage  a  Lottery 

527  Your  Likeness  One  Is. 

528  Pluto  andProserpine 

529  Samuel  in  Search  of 

530  TwelfthNightfHimself 

53 1  Doubtful  Victory  (A) 

532  Stock  Exchange  (The) 

533  Bride  of  AbydosBurlesq 

534  Gipsj  Farmer 

535  Veteran  of  102 

536  Dying  for  Love 

537  Pierette 

538  Irish  Tutor 

539  Woodmi  n’s  Hut 

540 King  Rene’s  Daughter 
VOLUME  87. 

541  Going  to  the  Bad  Is. 

542  Elixer  of  Love(Opera) 

543  Matrimony 

544  Going  to  the  Derby 

545  Last  of  the  Pigtails 

546  Nell  G wynne 

547  Henry  4th,  Parti. 

548  Catherine  Howard 

549  Sheep  in  Wolf’s. ^Iloth- 

550  Tempest  »^(i 

55 1  Bonnie  Fishwife 

552  Maid  &  Magpie  Bur 

553  A  Twice  Told  Tale 

554  My  Aunt’s  Husband 

555  Wooing  in  Jest&c. 
VOLUME  38. 

556  Tide  of  Time 

557  Little  Savage 

558  Jessie  Brown 
559Harold  Hawk 

560  Othello  Travestie 

561  King  John 

562  Old  Honesty 

563  33  Next  Birthday 

564  Porter’s  Knot 

565  AuntCharlottesMaid 

566  Kenilworth  Burlesq. 


The) 


567  Woman  of  World 

568  Milliner’s  Holiday 

569  Rule  of  Three 

570  Poor  Pillieoddy 
VOLUME  39. 

571  A  Life’s  Revenge 

572  Iron  Chest 

573  Captain  Charlotte 

574  Young  Mother 

575  Nervous  Man 

576  Henry  the  Fifth 

577  Poor  Gentleman 

578  Midnight  Watch 

579  Satanus 

580  Child  of  the  W  reck 

581  RipVan  Winkle  Opera 

582  Catching  an  Heiress 

583  Vandyke  Brown 

584  Jane  Shore 

585  Electra 

VOLUME  40. 

586  Everybody’s  Friend 

587  Richard  ye  Thirde 

588  Hunting  a  Turtle 

589  Which  of  the  Two 

590  King  and  I 

591  Dream  Spectre 

592  Ici  on  Parle  Francais 

593  Turning  theTables 

594  Seven  Clerks 

595  I’ve  written  to  Brown 

596  Julius  Caesar 

597  Three  Cuckoos 

598  Whitefriars 

599  Rifle  Volunteers 

600  Nine  Points  of  the  Law 

VOLUME  41. 

601  Olympic  Revels 

602  Olympic  Devils 

603  Deep  Deep  Sea 

604  Caught  by  the  Ears 

605  Retained  for  Defence 

606  If  the  Cap  fits — 

607  How’s  your  Uncle 

608  Three  Red  Men 

609  Tem  Cringle 

610  School  for  Coquett 

611  Ruthven 

612  Babes  in  the  Wood 

613  Water  Witches 

614  Payable  011  Deman 

615  Old  Offender  (An) 

VOL.  42. 

616  Extremes  Is. 

617  Road  to  Ruin 

618  House  or  the  Home 

619  Artful  Dodge 

620  Chevalier  MasonRonge 

621  John  Bull 

622  Love  and  Fortune 

623  Rifle  &  how  to  use  it 

24  Love  and  Hunger 

25  Peggy  Green  (Nature 
6l26  Too  much  for  Good- 
627’virginus  Burlesque 

628  Dick  Turpin 

629  Magic  Toys 

630  Halveity^e  Unknown 

VOLUME  43. 

631  The  Fool’s  Revenge  Is. 

632  Husband  to  Order 

633  Romeo  &  JulietBnrlesq 

634  Dog  of  Montargis 

635  Rendevouz 

636  Village  Lawyer 

637  Nursey  Chickweed 

638  Evil  Eye 

39  Shameful  Behaviour 


671 

672 

673 

674 

675 


640  Good  for  Evil 

641  Raymond  and  Agnes 
642Tell  orStnkeof  Cantons 

643  Nymph  of  Lurleyberg 

644  Alfred  the  Great 

645  Jack  the  Giant  Killer 

VOLUME  44. 

646  Alice  Gray 

647  King  Thrushbeard 

648  Household  Fairy 

649  Cricket  on  the  Hearth 

650  Head  of  the  Family 

651  Ruth  the  lass  that 

loves  a  Sailor 

652  Beau  Brummell 

653  Farmer’s  Story 
654Goo9ewithGoldenEggs 

655  Dido 

656  Holly  Bush  Hall 

657  Sisterly  Service 

658  Forest  Keeper 

659  My  Wife’s  2nd.  Floor 

660  Paphian  Bower 

VOLUME  45. 

661  A  Tale  of  Two  Cities 

662  Founded  on  Facts 

663  Two  Polts 

664  Pork  Chops 

665  Thrice  Married 

666  Duel  in  the  Snow 

667  Uncle  Zachary 

668  “B.  B.” 

669  Change  of  System 

670  Miller  and  his  Men 
Pilgrim  of  Love 
Lucrezia  Borgia 
Outlaw  of  Adriatic 
My  Wifes  Out 
Inundation 

VOLUME  46. 

676  Wizard  of  the  Wave 

677  Douglas  Travestie 
Warlock  of  the  Glen 
Next  of  Kin 
Race  for  a  Widow 
Asmodeus 
Friend  in  Need 
Cruel  to  be  Kind 
Brother  &  Sister 

685  ChristmasBoxes[diere 

686  Marianne  the  Vivan- 

687  Idiot  Witness  [smy  the 

688  Fitzsmythe  of  Fitz< 

689  Dearest  Mamma 

690  Mazeppa  (Burlesque) 

VOLUME  47 

691  Marguerite’s  Colours 

692  Appearances 

693  Eily  O’Connor 

694  Bowl’d  out 

695  Model  Husband  (A) 

696  Duchess  or  Nothing 

697  Rifle  Volunteer  (tion 

698  Observation  &  Flirta- 

699  Paul  Pry  (Jerrold) 

700  Family  Secret 

701  Railroad  Station 

702  Pet  Lamb 

703  Fair  Exchange 

704  Hit  him  he  has  no 

705  Blue  Jackets  (friends 

VOL.  48. 

706  Patricians  Daughtei 

707  Hard  Struggle 

708  117  Arundel  Street 

709  Teacher  taught 

710  Post  of  Honour 

711  My  Fellow  Clerk 


678 

679 

680 
681 
682 

683 

684 


712  Middy  Ashore 

713  Gitanilla 

714  A  Regular  Fi: 

715  Secret 

716  Pets  ol  the’Pai 

717  Man  who  folk 

718  Robin  Hood  [ 

719  Garibaldi  Exc 

720  Post  Boy 

VOLUME 

721  Anne  Blake,  I 

722  Home  for  a  H 

723  Ruy  Bias 

724  John  Wopps 

725  Paris  and  Pie: 

726  Ugly  Custome 

727  Robinson  Crus 

728  Cinderella  Bu 

729  Blue  Beard  Bu 

730  Dolly 

731  Old  Joe  &  you 

732  Endymion 

733  Timour  the  Tai 

734  Chrystabelle 

735  Spanish  Dan  1 
VOLUME  £ 


Babes  in  “Wood  (ti 


In  the  Pres. 
Mr.  TOM  TAYL 

Babes  in  the  l'" 
Up  at  the  Hi) 


XD 


Postage  Stamps  received  in  payment  to  any  amount. 


